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«WHY NOT LIVE OUT OF LONDON?” 


Srx,—Capital subject recently started in Daily ele- 
graph, with the above title. Just what I’ve been sayi 
to my wife for years past. — 


t that being the “ 
) (beautiful word, this!) my duty 
cet, is to be on the spot where the 
= —— oy geen od we in 
gures, it is muc ea) 

for her and the family to live 

out of town, and for me to come 
~ | down and see m, occa- 

—— ~ sionally. Isn’t it cheaper for 
one to go to a theatre than four? ell, this applies 
everywhere all round. With my Club and a good room 
I could get on very well and very reasonably in London, 
and in the country my wife and family would positively 
save enormously by my absence, as only the necessaries 
of life would be required. Dressing would be next to 
nothing, so to speak, and they’d be out of reach of the 
a which ?.— — to p= 4 be love 
theatre entertainmen’ unches at pas » shows, 
and shopping. Yes, emphatically, I repeat, ‘‘ Why 
not live out of London?” Oar she won't. 

Onze uv a THOUSAND. 


Yours, 
Sir,—** Why not live out of London?” Of course. 
I do live *‘ out of London,” and make a precious good 
living too out of London. My friends the Butcher, the 
Baker, the Greengrocer (not a very green grocer either), 
the Tailor, the’Shoemaker, &c., &c., all sey the same as 
Yours cheerily, 
CuarLes Cueppar (Cheesemonger). 


wish everybody I don’t want to see in 
live out of it, What a thrice blessed time 
| August would be then! Though indeed I infinitely 
| appreciate s mercies now. At all events, most 
people are away, my Club is not closed, and I can enjoy 
myself pretty thoroughly. Yours, 

Elbow Room Club. Beau WINDER. 

Srr,—** Why not live out of London?” Because one 
can’t. Out of London there is only ‘‘ existence.” Is life 
worth living enyensss except in London—and Paris, if 
| you r to be there? No, no; those who like living 
| ‘out of London,” had better not live at all. 
Yours, Hippy Core. 





Srr,—I onl 
| London sea 








MR. PUNCH’S DICTIONARY OF PHRASES. 


Private THEATRICALS. 

“ Tisn’t a part that I feel, and I fear I shall make a 
fa‘lure;” i.e., ‘* Easy as be blowed, but J’m thrown 
away upon it,” 

Trave EMBELLISHMENTS. 

‘The Ching-Twangs Central China Tea Company's 
selected growth of Early Green Leaf Spring Pickings ;” 
1.¢., ‘* A damaged and last year’s rotten sweepings, 
mingled with chip broom, dried cabbage, and other 
equally suitable and inviting ingredients.” 

At LuycHeon. 
“* No more, indeed, really ;” i.e., ‘‘Had nothing to 
eat—but more of that stuff? No, thank you.” 
ELECTIONEERING. 
| * The Leaders to whom the Nation owes its recent period 
| of prosperity” ; i.e., “* Gentlemen who have unavoidably 
ay in Office Suslag Se aa Trade.” 
: aving every perso respect for my op 
e., ‘I now proceed to blacken his political 

> Iy tHE Smoxine-Room. 
et OM now I always hate long ar, 

Don’t derive me of my pet diversion.’ 
Ne; I don’t exactly see what you mean;” i.z., 
’ a don’t; but the admission on my part looks 

Md. 
ai y dear fellow, ask anyone who really knows any- 

ing; .@. i o 

a 4, : coil tend appear to live among a educa 





nt 3” 
ter.” 


a” tits 
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"ARRY ON 'ARRISON AND THE GLORIOUS TWELFTH. 


Dear Cuartir,—No for me, mate, not this season leastways—wus luck ! 
At the Mpls va in at present, the hands has all bloomin’ well struck. 
It’s hu all our ’olidays, Cuaxtie, and as to my chance of a rise 

Wot do you think, old pal? I’m fair flummoxed, and singing, Oh, what a 

surprise ; 

These Strikes is becoming rare noosances, dashed if they ain’t, dear old boy. 
They ’re all over the shop, like Miss Z.m0, wot street-ki At peg Ryndam 4 
Mugs’ ome They ll soon find as the Marsters ain’t goin’ to be worried and 


And when they rob coves of their ’olidays, ’ang it, they ought to be squelched. 
"Owsomever, I’m mucked, that’s a moral. This doosid dead-set against Wealth 
Is a sign o’ the times as looks orkud, and bad for the national ’eal 

There ain’t nothink the nobs 1s fair nuts on but wot these ’ere bellerers ban. 
Wy, they ’re down upon Sport, now, a pelter. Perposterous, ain’t it, old man ? 
Bin a ing Frep ’Axnison’s kibosh along o’ ‘‘ The Feast of St. Grouse,” 
On the “ @ Twelfth,” as he calls it; wen swells is fair shut of the 


Its Obstruction, and similar ’orrors, in course they hikes off to the Moors. 
Small ae to’em, Cuan.ie, small blame 


to em, spite of the prigs and the 


Yet this ’Anntsow he sets Ais back up. Dry smug as can’t ’andle a gun, 

I’ll bet Marlboro’ ’Ouse to a broomstick, and ain’t got no notion of Fun. 

- rT Moors much too well for to carry one;” that’s wot Ae says, sour 
old sap 

Bet my boots as he can’t ‘it  ’aystack at twenty yards rise—eh, old chap? 

Him sweet on the heather, my pippin, or partial to feather and fur, 

So long as yer never kills nothin? Bech tommy-rot gives me the spur. 

Yah! Scenery ’s all very , but where is the genuine pot 

Who’d pad the ’oof over oors, if it weren't for the things to be shot ? 

** This swagger about killing birds is mere cant,” sez this wobbling old wag. 

From Arran he’d trump to Dunrobia without the least chance of a bag! 

‘* Peaceful hills,” that’s his patter, my pippin; no gillies, no luncheons, no 


game | 
Wy, he ought to be tossed in a blanket ; it fills a true Briton with shame. 


No Moors for yours truly, wus luck! It won’t run to it, Cuanre, this round ; 
But give me my gun, and a chance, ll be in the swim, I ll be bound. 

I did ’ave a turn some years back, though I only went out with 'em once, 

And I shot a bit wild, as was likely, fust off, though yer mayn’t be a dunce. 


M , rig out was a picter they told me—deer-stalker and knickers 0.K.— 
** Brices, Junior,” a lobseuller called me; I Sues ee fly to his lay ; 
Bat Brices or no Brices I shaped spiffin, in mustard- and-mud-colour checks. 
Ah! them Moors is the spots for col Irish, and gives yer the primest of pecks. 


Talk of sandwiges, Cuartie, oh scissors, 1’d soon ha’ cleaned out Charing 


Toss, 
With St. Pancrust and Ludgit chucked in ; fairly hopened the eye of the boss ; 
Him as rented the ings, yer know, big dry-salter in Thames Street, bit 


warm 
In his langwige occasional, Cuan.ie, but arty and reglar good form. 
Swells will pal in most anywhere now on the chance of a a Big Shoot, 
And there wos some Swells with hus, I tell yer, I felt on the good gay galoot, 
But I cae * oe jest a morsel screwdnoodleous late in the day, ‘ 
For I peppered a bloke in the breeks ; he swore bad, but ’twas only bis play. 


Bagged‘a brace and a arf, I did, Cuantre ; not bad for a novice like me. 

Jest a bit blown about the fust two; wanted gathering up like, yer see, 

A bird do look best with his ’ed on, dear boy, as a matter of taste ; 

And the gillies got jest a mite scoffy along of my natural ’aste. 

Never arsked me no more, for some reason. But wot I would say is this here, 
’Auny’s bin in this boat in his time, as in every prime lark pooty near, 

And when ’Arxison talks blooming bunkum, with hadjectives spicy and strong, 
About Sport being stupid, and noisy, and v ; wy, ’Ankison ’s wrong ! 

He —_ rather shoot broken-down cab-horses,—so the mug tells us—than 


irds. 

Well, they ’re more in his line very likely ; that means, in his own chosen words, 
He’s more fit for a hammytoor knacker than for that great boast of our land 

A true British Sportaman’ Great Soott! It’s « taste as I carnt understand, 
Fact is this here Frep is a Demmycrat, Positivist, and all that. _ 

There’s the nick o’ the matter, the reason of all this un-English wild chat. 

He is down on the Aristos, Cuantre, this ’Axnison is. It’s the Court 

And the pick o’ the Peerage Sport nobbles, and that’s wy he sputters at Sport. 
Alla of the e, dear old the dead-set at the noble and rich. 

* hoe le” oon » Lom always, and ’AnRison them as sich. 
’Ates killing of ‘* beautiful creatures,” and spiling “the Tummel in spate” — 

i ] gillies? That’s not wot sich 


loathes. Yer can’t own a big Moor, 
if yer ’umble and poor. 
Don't ’ARkKISoN never eat grouse? Ah, you bet, much as ever he’ 


It’s ** Privileged Classes,” my pippin, they 
Or even rent one like my dry-salter friend, 


| There’s “ poz” for a Posit’vist, mate, there’s ’Axuieonw kiboshed by Anny, 
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“A LITYLE ‘TevR IN LAPLAND - 


On dear! oh dear! What perils I have been through! You'll 
see me again shortly ; but there have been momentums in my career | 
poem 4 aoet, ** Shall aw me Oy - this alive!” 
esca e Peters ure Polise . y punched out your Cartoon, an 
all the lines about the Czar and the Jews; that’s why I was so 
pomoguted, and why I was watched. I wish to Heaven you wouldn't 

ve Cartoons about Czars and Jews just when I’m at Peterborough, 
I mean Petersburg; same name, different place. But there, that’s 
all over now, and jamais will I go and put myself within the clutches 
of the Russian Bear again. The midnight sun must do without me in 
future, I send you a sketch I made of a gargle—I think that’s the 
name—on a chureh-door in Lapland. Isn’t it really droll? You're 
always bothering me for something droll, and now you've got it. Then, 
Mr. Punch, —s reindeer at half-a-crown an hour. Then here are 
the little Lapps offering our sailors a lap of liquor; and I said to 
myself, ‘‘One touch of Nature,” which struck me as just the very 
motto for the pictare. I roared with laughter at it. ~* [his’ll do | 
for ’em at home,” I said, and so here it is. And look at the 
“* Lappsof Luxury”! You know that ‘‘ Lapof Luxury ” is a pro- 
verbial phrase ; and, as you told me to e some comic sketches | 
of the manners and customs of the country, why, I’ve done 80 ; and, 


_ if they ain’t funny, I don’t know what humour is. Voild ! 


But you really must not expect me to grimace and buffoon. 


. You must take me seriatim or not at all. I can’t stand on my | 


head to sketch. I can't do it. I nearly did do it, though, 
for when I had my sketching-book in my hand on board, the 
spanker-boom, or some such thing, came over suddenly and hit me 
such a whack on the head, that for two minutes I lay insensible, and 
thought I should never become sensible again. Rightly is it called 
** spanker-boom,”—that is if it is called so, or some name very like 
43 for I never got such a whack on the head in all my life before. 
I hear the Booming still in my ears. 
You can’t expect a fellow to be funny, however funny he may fee! 
(and I did feel uncommonly funny, you may take your oath | ), under 
such cireumstances. However, as the song says, ‘‘ Home once more,” 
and many a yarn shall I have to tell when I gather m round the 
fireside, pipe all hands for , and sing you an old Norse song with 
real humour in it—though I dare say you’! say you don’t see it— 
and so no more d présent from yours seasickly ( am quite well, but I 
mean I’m sick of the sea), Friorsam, Y.A. 
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JOURNAL OF A ROLLING STONE. 


Fiera Enrey. 


Cvariovs thing that to-day—after disappointment of failure for the | 
Bar—letter comes from President of my old College, asking me “if | 
I would accept a nice Tutorship fora time?” If so, ‘‘I had better 
come down and talk to him about it.” 

Decided a little time ago not to try “‘ Scholastic Profession” — 
thought it would try me too much. Feel tempted now. Query—am | 
I lasing my old pluck? In consequence of my new “* pluck,”—in the 
Bar Exam. ? 

‘*Um!” remarks the President (I have run down and got a vacant 
bed-room in College). ‘‘ Glad to see you. Oh, yes, about that tutor- 
ship. ve, winks fay live in poe Eo On heat! 
county apo y, asi ex me to —** ! 
Couldn’t dream of going there. Not very gertinnlen but must have 
a place within ten miles of Charing Cross.” As I don’t object to 
Somerset, at least ee goes on more cheerfully— 

“* Boy doesn’t want to be taught much, so perhaps, it would suit 
you.” —( Query—is this insulting ? )—** He wants a companion more 








—somebody to keep him steady, have a good influence and all that, 
and give him a little classics and so on for about an hour a day.” 

It did not sound as bad as I expected. 

‘Rich people—um—merchants at Bristol, I think. Not very 
cultivated, though.” Here President pauses again, and looks as if | 
he would not be at all astonished if I rose from my chair, put on my 
hat, and said, ‘‘ Not very cultivated! That won’t suit me!’ You 
see how tremendously cultivated J am.” But I don’t, and he 
P s calmly to another head of his discourse. 

“They haven’t mentioned terms, but I’m sure they will be 
satisfactory—give you what you ask, in fact.” (Rather a nive trait in | 
their character, this.)—‘* Now, will you—um—take it? They want 
on tes” 'T reply; “I'll go and see how I fancy it. Have th 

“Yes,” I reply; ‘*I’ and see how it. ave the 
got a billiard-table, do you | etme to know ?” d 

The President says, ‘‘ he doesn’t know anything about that,” and 
looks a little surprised, as if I had pro a game of skittles. 

On way down (next day) I feel rather like a Governess going to 
her first situation. to house late. Too dark to see what it’s like. 
Have to drive up in a village fly. Query—Oughtn’t they to have 
sent their carriage for me? 

My reception is peculiar. A stout, masculine-looking female with 
a strident voice, is presumably Mrs. Braistror MercHanr. 

Sends me up to my bed-room as if I were my own luggage. 
Evidently very ‘* uncultivated.” 

In my bed-room. Above are the sounds of a small pandemonium, 
apparently. Stamping, falling, shouting, bumping, crying. What 
| ek he 1 dine ate 

ereare! At supper—they appear to have early dinners, whic 
I detest—three boys and one gir present, as a sample. Eldest a 
| youth about ten, who puts out his tongue at me, when he thinks I’m 
not looking, and kicks his brothers beneath the table to make them 
ery, which they do. I begin to wonder when my real pupil will appear. | 

Governess talks to me as if I were a brother professional. Query | 
“i dig. again ? 

ildren, being forbidden to talk in anything but French at meals, | 
| say nothing at all; at the end I am astounded at Materfamilias | 





catching hold of the boy of ten, and bringing him round to me, with | 


the remark,— 

** Perhaps you ’d like to talk to Exwre about lessons.” 

Heavens! This nursery fledgling to be my pupil! And I am to 
be his “‘companion”! Fledgling, while standing in front of me 
for inspection, has the audacity to stretch out his leg, and trip up a 
little sister who is passing. Howls ensue. 

“You will have to behave yourself with me, oung man!” I warn 
him, in a tone which ought to abash him, but doesn’t in the least. 
rejoinder. ‘‘ Our Governesses never —— 

“ Eanre!” shrieks his mother, threateningly. Exyte ; and 

’ in not a the President the 
— age of my promising disciple. Very likely President didn’t 


now himself, 
The other boys who were at supper are now presented tome. One 


A nicely-mannered youth ! 
‘Ah, but perhaps you won’t stay here long,” is his rather able 
I have time to regret my folly 


is about eight, the other not more than 
know. Heaven, ¢ are not my pupils! 
Mrs. Bristo. MERCHANT ifies me by saying— 
if Heanre and Jack could be taught too! And after lessons you will 
able to take them such nice walks in the neighbourhood ! 
wt . the President was quite right. She is very 
uncultivated. t ever I was born to cultivate her—or her precious 


a 


f 


SARTORIAL EUPHUISMS. 


‘' MEASUREMENTS ABOUT THE SAME AS THEY USED TO BE, Sxipret” 
‘* Ys, Sin. CHEST A TRIFLE LOWER DOWN, Sin, THAT'S ALL I” 


AN ARGUMENTUM AD POCKETUM. 


The Rev. B. Menepytu-Krrson called the attention of the London 
School Board to the action of Mr. Mowracu WiLLtams, who, appealed 
to by “a respectable-looking woman ”’ for the remission of a fine of five shil- 
lings imposed upon her husband for neglecting to send their children to 
school, gave her five shillings out of the poor-box to pay it, on finding that 
she had nine children, the eldest fifteen a, the youngest five months, 
a husband out of work, and “no boots for her children to go to school in. 
The Rev. Srrwant Heapuam said that in East London they suffered a 
good deal through the decisions of Mr. Montacu WILLIAms, who constantly 


paid the fines from the poor-box, or out of his own pocket !) 








Ox, Montaav, this conduct is nefarious ! 
You are, indeed, a pretty Magistrate! — 
Better the judgments, generous, if precarious, 
Of the old Cadi at an Eastern gate. 
No wonder that you madden Merepyru-Krrsow, 
And stir the bitter bile of Srewant Hrapiam. 
When Justice, School-Board ruling anor . 
School- Boards become a mere annexe of — 
Nine children! Husband out of work ! 
And do you really think that these are reasons 
For fine-remission? This strikes at the roots 
Of Law, which ought to rule us at all seasons. 
Oh, how shall Krrsow educate the ‘* kids,” 
Or how shall Heaptam discipline the mothers, 
If you, instead of doing what Law bids, 
Pay the poor creatures’ fines and raise up bothers ’ 
Law, Sir, Stes, even to oo, A 
Not a mere chopping-block for maudlin charity. 
Fining the impecunious doubtless grates = 
On feelings such as yours; there ’s some disparity 
_— School- —— a Va rouse 
or parents penniless, and children en8 ; 
But = ask ym be hard, 
Or pedagogy’s purposes are - 
Poor creatures? Humph! Com "s mighty fine ; 
A gentle feeling, who would wish to shock it ? 
But husbands out of work with children nine, 


‘sits on,” 
Bedlam ! 
No boots ! 





ese are Herre and Jack,” cope tele mother, who ought to 
“I thought it would be so nice, when you were teaching Exxre 
It’s really very pretty country, Mr.—I forget your name.’ 
offspring! But wasI? Time must show. 


Should pay their fines themselves—not from your pocket. 
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KEPT IN TOWN.—A Lament. 


Tae Season ’s ended ; in the Park the vehicles are far and few, 
And down the lately-crowded Row one horseman canters on a screw 
By stacks of unperceptive chairs ; the turf 


Belgravia ’s drawn her blinds, and let her 
Strest-urehiae play in portioose— 

ns no lo 

devel mantel these te hand _— 

new, —— a the hambering roll of 


bered omnibus 
> children all are off ‘upon their 


annua! exodus. 


On every posters flaunt the charms 
PE IF 

Tom those unfortunates who have to stay in towne me! 

Gone are the inconsiderate friends who tell one 

a “what you propose to do—yacht. shoot, or fish, or walk, or 
go 

On many a door ee aph edee wide in pad maa but the other day, 

The knocker basks “the family ’s away.” 

I scan the windows—half in cee I ap Guan some friendly face detect— 

To meet their blank brown-papered stare, depressing as the cut direct ! 


That door is disenchanted now, that number powerless to thr 
door is disenchanted now, that number powerless to thrill ! 
Twas there, in yonder baleony, that last July she used to stand ; 


Ge ee eee blest, she’s leaning now, in Switzerland, 
Her eyes upon rose-tinted peaks—but no, of sense I’m quite bereft! 
The hour is full early yet and table d héte she'll scarce have 
Soma? neighbour "s handing her the salad——But lll move, I 


I see a grim caretaker’s eye regard me through the shutter’s chink. 


Yes, I'll away,—no } be the of sentiment forlorn, 
Or he me thong ts of Primrose Hill, pretending it’s the Matterhorn ; 
r hie me 


h the dusk to sit beside the shimmering Serpentine, 
And, with a little make-believe, imagine I am up the Rhine. 


Alas! the poor device, I know, my restlessness will ne’er assuage : 
Still Fancy beats, with pinions ‘clipped, the wires of its Cockney cage! 
No inch of turf to prisoned larks can represent the boundless moor ; 
And neither Hyde nor Regent's Park suggests a Continental Tour! 








VOCES POPULI. 
IN AN OMNIBUS. 


The majority of the inside passengers, as usual, sit in solemn silence, 
and gaze past their opposite neighbours into vacancy. A couple 
of Matrons converse in wheezy whispers. 

First Matron. Well, I must say a bus is | riding than 
what they used to be not many years bac fade am d then so much 
cheaper, too. Why, you can go all the way right 1 from here to Mile 
End Road for threepence ! 

,, Sone Matron. What, all that iy A for threepence—(iith an 

oe cae humanit if The poor ’o 
rst Matron. Ah, well, my dear, it’s Competition, you know,— 
it don’t do to think too much of it. 

Conductor  Clepping the bus), Orchard Street, Lady ! 

Matron, who had desired to be tet dou Gave. 

Second Matron eo Conductor), Just move on a few doors further, 
opposite the boot- #2 First 7 ) It will save us walking. 

Co drive in and wait while you’re 
tryin’ ’em on, ifr you ily, Mum, ain met in no ’urry ! 

[ The Matrons get out, and thew places are taken by two young 


es < who are in the middle of a conversation of thrilling | | young man, who blushes)— 


First Gil T never liked her myself—ever since the way she 
behaved at his Mother’s that Sunday. 
Second Girl. How did she behave ? 
[A faint curiosity is discernible a the other passengers to 
learn how she—whoever she is— wed that Sunday. 
First Girl. Ly EE, was you told me! You mmenabe. That | 
night Jor let out about her and the automatic scent fountain. 


Lig re i 
couldn’ Pp m or 5 ao 
but she neat ae got itn a wate ovr Sneed 








| immediate! y pases “Pp ¢ ¢ 
| with a parcel, i - 


pee ow against her, not at that time—it was the button-hook opened 


he used to come and go 

“T shouldn’t have minded 

so much,” oN ee, ee 

his eyes, —“* if it hadn’t been that the bottles was all silver-mounted |” 
Second Girl. Silver-mounted? I never heard of that before—no 

woPe at Crt impressively , sil to of then—and 

st impr. ver everyone 
that girl to turn round as she Gk cok her Sith en nls in then 
and colour line, too—it Cl %, $4. ’art | 


= Ren must remember it might have 
been worse. Seppese yen to that girl, and then 
sand ov ott abou nec the 7 ubilee sixpence—how that 


airily, ‘‘They’re off!” | have 


phew: Girl (unconsciously acting as the mouth-piece of the other 
ony And what did Ne say to that? 

Second Girl. Ob, aeihing—Cew wag neliing he could cop, but | 
could see he was struck. behaved very mean to the last—she 
wouldn’t send back the German concertina. 

First Girl. You don’t say so! Well, I wouldn’t have thought 
that of ptedey bad as she is. 

Girl. o_o i. stuck to it that it wasn’t like pas gem 

prea ot Sen a ght ys DUD him 

ack AS ~~ et did you hear how she treated Emma 
over the beat. st she got for her ? 

First Girl (to the é immene yy ! of the rest). No, what was that ? 

Second Girl. Well, I had it from Emma her own self. Exiza 
wrote up to her and says, in a postscript like,— Why, this is Tottenham 
par yo I get out here. Good-bye, deur, I must tell you the rest 
another 

[Gets sal leaving ay tantalised audience inconsolable, and long- 
ing for cour her as to the precise 
details of Exiza’s ~~ = behaviour to Gnonen. The com- 

panion, however, eS into a stony reserve. Enter a 

Chatty’ Old Gentleman who has no secrets anybody, 
and fon eee | mr" rst ut roatenent his confidence 
the one person who hates talked to in an omnibus. 

The Chatty O. G. I’ve ve Fes =e having a talk with the police- 
man at the corner there—w t do you think I said to to him ? 

His pete I—I really don’t know. 

The G. Ci't told hime be wes @ rho 'm n compared to 
me. He a%, “a only get thirty shillings a week, 8 ie. “ame | 
said, ** but look at your epasnees com mpared to mine. What would 
you do if you had to eight hundred a-year on your children’s 
education ¢ = t—every penny of it, Sir. 

e x weet you indeed ?—dear me! 

eh Not tha that { pratee | it—a "good education is a fortune in 
tat ad as ive always told my boys, they must make o-} 
of it, for it’s e re good enough lads, ve 
had a deal of troub’ J ym yy one way and another—a deal of 
trouble. (Pauses fur some expression of sympathy—which does not 
come—and he continues :) ere are my two eldest sons—what must 
they do but fall in love with the same lady—the same lady, Sir’ 
(No one seems to care much for these domestic re 
because they are too obviously addressed to the general ear.) reed 
to make matters worse, she was a married woman—(his principal 
hearer looks another way pc van Maar wife of a of mine, 
which made it all the a awkward, y’ know. (His Opposite 
Neighbour giving no the C. O. G. tries one Passenger after 
another.) Wail, I wen to him—(here he fires an old ld Lady, who 
ment out of her glove b 4d the Conductor)— 
essing a smartly weed young Te Lady 
pie) =t pas ta You’re a man of the world 
so am Don’t you Naf notice, gt him—(this to a callow 
’re a couple of young 
said, ‘* but you = a Hay me not to mind 
‘of mine—they ll soon get tired of it if they ’re ony en. 
And so they Swell have ave, bene am ag, i it’s my py they'd met 
with no I do—it’sa heavy trial to » 
father, you know. nt bas whe my third son—he must needs go 








I went to hit 


Sn 


and marry—(to Lady at he nude wit a reticule, who Saintly 
some sung wean who dens at a Musio- = ag ria 


tere 














3 
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I let her have some painting lessons—of course, I naturally thought him Rosier en perpétwité de Blancheville, him the proudest and 
the drawing-master would an elderly man—whereas, as things most sympathetic writer who has dazzled E since the t 
turned out,—— x ; and illustrious Promeav” (a local author of non “departed from 
A Quiet Man in a Corner. I’ope you told all this to the Police-|us. The history of this day must be written. Let us essay *> do 
man, Sir? : ; : ‘it as it should be done. In the early morning twelve selected 
The C. O. G, (flaming unexpectedly), No, Sir, I did not. I am | maidens, robed in muslin and lilies, sang the Tocsin de la Patrie 
not in the habit—whatever you may be—of discussing my private | outside the Palace where our guest reposed. Soon afterwards he 
affairs with strangers. I consider your remark highly impertinent, | himself appeared in flowing white garments, and showered blessi 
Sir. [ Fumes in silence for the rest of the journey. | upon their heads. He descended. He entered the jaed ma mm 
The Young Lady with the Parcel (to her friend—for the sake of teams which the Maire had, as a compliment to England, made up 
vindicating her gentility). Oh, my dear, I do feel so carrying | with a char-d-bane of the neighbourhood. Thus he was drawn to 
a great brown-paper parcel, in a bus, too! Anyone take me the Market Place, where some of our bravest veterans fired in his 
for a shop-girl ! . honour a thundering salute. The beautiful and admirable Madame 
A Grim Old Lady opposite. And i caly hope, my dear, you'll Canamet then advanced to him with a wreath of roses in her hand. 


r be taken for anyone less respectable. 
se of Genteel Y. L. 


[ Collapse 

The Conductor. Benk, benk! (he means ** Bank”) ’Oborn, benk ! 
‘Igher up there, Brit, can’t you . 

A Dingy Man smoking, in a Van. Want to block up the ole o’ Then mounting on a milk-white and surrounded by the 
| the road, eh? That’s right! : oung men of the district, he received the Préfet the Prix 
| The Conductor (roused to prone) 4 Di Dick! | Montyon for virtue.” 

0 
rather 











- Go” 
| syme old soign, I see,—‘‘ Monkey an’ Pipe!” Coachman of The rest is too flattering. I am hastening home. The Queen 
smart vor which és essing closely behind) I say, has been graciously pleased to permit me to ~ A the Prix Montyon 
old man, don’t you race my bus like this—you’ll only tire at Court. Canaman want more? Yours, in all humility, 
your ’orse. [The Coachman affects not to have da. Le Roster pe BLaNcueviLye. 

The Conductor (addressing the brougham horse, whose head is 
— o—_ Se of the omnibus), ’Ere, ’ang it all!—step 
insoide, if yer want to! 

[ Brougham falls to rear—triumph of Conductor as Scene closes. A PUFF AT WHITEHALL. 
(A piece of extravagance faintly suggestive of a Scene from ‘' The Critic,” 











Lord Groncx Purr and Sir Joun Butt discovered attending a 
IN THE KNOW. rehearsal of the Naval Estimates. abe 
(By Mr. Punch's Own Prophet.) | Lord George, And now I pray your particular attention, Sir Jou 
| Reapers of this journal will be surprised to learn that I am 4s this is the best thing in my play—it is a spectacular effect called 
| penning these lines from Blancheville, which as everybody, except the Summer Mancuvres. 
the chief of the chowder-heads, knows is| ‘Sir John. And no doubt costly, Lord Groner ? 





the most important town of one of the Lord George. You are right, Sir Joun, as you will have an 


rincipal departments of France. Nothing opportunit finding out—hereafter. But to the argument. It is 
Lee eee ee eee ectnine | cupposed teat the Brilich Fest ie at war with, indeel, the British 


> .. to myself, tom and to my coun- | Fleet. 
whe try, eeald have y mond from the| Sir John. A very clever ides. 
~_1f Metropolis at this season of the year. But | Lord George. | flatter myself it is, and novel too. It is true that 
0 a distinction was offered to me, a distince- occasionally the ships comprising the British Fleet have run into one 
tion so unique and so dazzling that I felt another in the past just as if they had been at war, but then they 
that it would not be fair to my fellow | were avowedly at peace, and now they are undoubtedly the reverse. 


Fe ceuntrymen, of all , and of ev Do you take my meaning ? 

~ ad oarty, Yt I failed ‘> tobe bias of if | Sir John, Well, not clearly. How do you show that the British 
and thus to present to the envious world the proud eof an | Fleet is at war with the British Fleet ? 
Englishman honoured by the great French nation. I will narrate the| ord George. Ah, there comes in my art, and I think you will 
matter as briefly as is consistent with my respect for accuracy, and | confess I have a very pretty wit. You see I divide the British Fleet 
| with my contempt for the tapioca-brained nincom who snarl, | into two parts—one part represents the enemy and the other part 





and chatter, and cackle at me in the organ of Mr. J. t Friday I represents itself like the House of Commons, a most representative 
received this telegram : — Blancheville, Friday y- = 18 —_ I hope? th a ud ’ 

Tue inhabitants of Blancheville, in public meeting assembled, | a” ra no "Bat aces ah hy the other is not 
felicitate you on stupendous success of all your prophecies. Desiring | 7ord George. Most assuredly there is—you for both. But 
to honour you in the name of France, the mother of glorious heroes, pardon me 1 beg ou will not further i el gp So, now that 
and the eldest daughter of Liberty, they have awarded to you the | we have the two Fleets face to face, or, I should say how to starn, we 
Montyon prize for virtue, and have selected you as Rosier en exactly as if there were a real quarrel between them. We 
ame de Blancheville, a new post never before held by a man. | spend money on we spend money on pay, we spend money pnd 

resentation on sr Come —- Maire de Blanchevi ‘ammunition. Nay, hy my life, we spend money on everything— just 

igned) SRANEL, DGS ncheville. | a4 we should do if war were really declared! That’s simple 

I started that evening In the course of the following day I | enough. 
reached Blancheville, The le, in their holiday attire, were! Sir John. I confess your plan does seem simple. 
gathered in thousands at the railway station. M.Canamet, accom-| Lord George. And there is more behind. We are not satisfied 
panied by the Préfet and the Sous-Préfet, all in their tricolor | with merely spending money—we learn a lesson as well. Come, you 
sashes, was the first to greet me. Saluting me on both cheeks, he | must confess that gurprioss you ? 
called upon the world to witness that this was indeed Sir John. Well, I admit that generally, where there is any 
Blancheville. My escort, under spending of mente, 9 fo I who learn the lesson. 

i Lord George. —distinctly good! But let us be serious, 
i ell, when we are carrying on a war Oz every eens in our power 
millions, we fancy that one Fleet is chasing the other. y both have equal 
Enfants de la Patrie (a i speed, and we give one Fleet twenty-four hours’ start of the other 
French aristocracy) to and will you believe me that, although the first follows the secon 
i as fast as may be from the beginning to the end of t’:« :aanwuvring, 
. in|they never see one another! On my life—never! ‘ihey never see 
m in | the British Fleet, because it’s not in sight! 
which he declared inthis} Sir John. But could you not have learned all this without so great 
jolee, and that it was a i i an expenditure of money ? 
trious visitor who bh ille. Lord George. Well, no, Sir Jouw—not at the Admiralty! 
following y the . i Sir John. And how do you end the farce ? 

Lord George. In the usual fashion, Sir Jomw (ignites blue fire)—in 

smoke 


[ The characters are lost in the fog customary to the occasion, 
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Mr. 
Breakin’ 


Bung (Landlord of “' Ye Pygge and Whistle”). ‘‘Scnpay Leacusz, tnpexp! 


A SEVERE SABBATARIAN. 


I'’p Sunpay Leacvs ’em, 1F I'D A CHANCE |— 


THE LORD'sD’Y, AND HINTERFERIN’ WITH M¥ TryDE!” 








“SHADOWED!” 


Saapowep! Ay, orm in the a season, 
The ~~ in his hour of 


» hounted b apne and with reason. 
What + t spectre the tired slumberer 


| The foul f familiar lineaments affright him ; 





Its pose of menace and its pointing hand 
To caution urge, to providence invite him, 
To foil this scourge of the Distressful Land. 


Who does not fear to speak of Forty-Seven, 

ade «Ss same Shadow darkened all the 
isle 

Is i abroad once more? Avert it, Heaven! 
On Order’s lips it chills the dawning smile ; 

Awakener of hushed fears and hatreds dying, 

Blighter of more than Nature’s genial 

He rald of f hungering lips, of children crying, 
To hold thee ak. all hearts are loth. 


Vain holiday mapgatiin, sport’s unbending, 
The Statesman’s burdened 


orget. 

His cares are ceaseless and his toils unending, 
Memories embarrass and forebodings fret. 
The gun, the golf-club, and the rod avail not 
In his tired heart to make fall holiday ; 
Een anit pastime he must watch, and fail 


ee 
Shadowed ! And not by comme Gioue, pear 
Minist (course. 
The —— ly shades that chequer every 


This spectral presence is as stern and sinister 
As atra cura on the rider’s horse. 


brain may not |e 





Before, the vision of the helpless t! 
Behind, the famine shanten blac ‘and 


Htow sould the holidsy-hour, to all wo fen 
Bring gladness true or genuine rest to P 

weet a is need for provident pre- 
For watchful eye, and for most wary hand. 


In mellow Autamn’s interlude Elysian 
The old grim Shadow strikes across the 
land. terror, 


May Heaven arrest its course, avert its 
And hep the Statesman who this foe Lay 


From ~- & blindness and from blan sing 
Sach as of old lent aid to the Black Blight. 





‘*Jack Sheppard Reversed.” 
Tus is the title of - am article in 
last week’s Saturday Review. It is not the 
story of Jack SHEPPARD once more done 
rhyme. ha 





Cardinal Manning's Precedence, 


Ir does not need heraldic lore 
The Cardinal’s place to find. 

Of course he’! always come before 
The ones who are behind. 





THE PHAGOCYTE. 
(The Story of a Blood Feud.) 


A microscopist re found an organism callid 
tnt the Phagocyte in the blood, which pursues and 
devours the Bacilli. ] 


Sreanee the tale that Science tells. 
Here are some cells: 
Ever watchful night day, 


wes 

Wot we well he fears the ite 
Of the guardian Phagocyte. 
Hour ~~ = hour the o fight goes on, 
Till the silent battle’s won ; 
Vainly do Bacilli shirk 

When their deadly foe ’s at work ; 
Every microbe faints with fright 
At the fearsome Phagocyte. 
att De Fheunayte net 
Faithful ward, but go to sleep ; 
Then Bacill oe 
Works his will 


on you and 

eens Suen boas to-night, 

B that same Phagocyte. 

Like the offspring of wid dreams 
e 

Fiction surely, in i gost aot 

Can invent no tale 

Stranger ——~- -™ 
Than this of the Phagocyte. 


unseen 
Hence it is that we 
} wowed hd yt 
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A SPECULATIVE OFFER. 


Driver. ‘Now, Tom, WHEN WE ARRI 


VE AT THE Turn, I'LL sett you THE Doa-Cart For A Sov! 


” 








MR, PUNCH 
(From his own Prophetic Log-book.)} 


’S SWIM ROUND THE WORLD. 


Herne Bay.—The weather being extremely favourable, I jamped 
off the end of the new pier, and, getting the benefit of the flood tide, 
passed the Nore and inspected Southend. Swimming quite easily, 
assisted by one or two short rests. 

Margate,—Reached this popular seaside place a few hours later. 
Swam out of sight of the san 
sion riff-raff thereon cenqvepeted. Sea completely smooth, but cold. 
Took a nip of ——’s English Cognac. 

_Ramsgate.—Very pleased to find myself abreast of the Royal 
Crescent, which seemed delightful. Cape Grisnez still bearing N.E. 
by E. Munched one of ——’s excellent Birchrod Biscuits. 

Dover.—Just had a good long rest in front of Clarence Lawn 
which glistened in the sunlight. Greatly refreshed after a drink o 
——’s Essence of er beef. 

Calais.—A shower of rain came on at this point. However, one of 
——’s excellent umbrellas kept my head dry, and, being easy to hold, 
did not prevent me from swimming and writing up my log. 

(ibraltar.—I felt very fatigued going through the Bay of Biscay 
but recovered much of my strength off the fortress by sucking one of 
——'s capital Kill-cough Lozenges. 

Malta.—I have now been in the water six days and three nights 
continuously, and yet am nearly as as when I I 
attribute this marve fact to my practice of sipping ——’s Essence 
of Coffeetine, 
wiien-—Water extremely hot, but am still confident of success. 

ent to sleep for an hour in the Red Sea, ing one ‘ 

Anti-alligator cigarettes, which are a real preventive 
crocodile annoyance, 

adras.—Am continuing 


~—'s 
against 
my side-stroke but somewhat languidly. 

rail regretted i I Eel go on shore ° r: the ion 

, uch refres' 

of ——’s Patent Luncheon Basket. . ores a Papi 
7 Singapore.—Have now been continually in the water for six 
weeks. Regret that my log should be ,so “ scrappy,” but my time 
= now is very much occupied by other things. Tired, but confi- 
ent of success. the last fortnight have fed with great relish 
upon ——’s Purée de foies gras. It is not only cheap, but excellent. 


to rid myself of a view of the excur- | P® 








New Hebrides.—Am now within measurable distance of the end of 
my journey. Quite accustomed to the water. However, greatly 
fatigued, and very pleased to eat some of ——’s Alimentary Con- 


diment. 
Pitcairn Island.—Glad to be again in these latitudes. My strokes 
feeble. I should have to give in were it not for ——’s 


are now V 
Medicated Mutton Broth, which seems to be most nourishing. 
Cape Town.—In a fainting condition. Scarcely able to hold this 
n. Became better after eating ——’s Digestible Plum Puddings, 
sold in tin canisters at 1s. 10d. per pound. 

Rio Janeiro.—Terribly hot and exhausted. I have now been 
three months continuously in the water, which is certainly a long 
time. Much amused with a toy called ——’s Mechanical Rabbit. 

Cape Verde Islands.— Almost unconscious from fatigue. However, 
I can swim more easily after I have drunk a glass or two of ——’s 
Cabbage Rose Temperance Non-Intoxicating Sherry. It is a most 
admirable beverage. 

Madeira.—I move with the greatest difficultv, and fear I must be 
sinking. I obtain great strength from an occasional sip of ——’s 
a 17 ge registered) which seems to me worth twice its 
weight in ° 

ublin.—Have now been in the water continuously for nearly 
half a year. Too feeble to look at Dublin. I am evidently sinking, 
and can only keep off a relapse by eating ——’s Patent Vegetable 

Substitute for Roast Pork. “ 
Restored to life by 


Herne .—Returned dead—quite dead! 
inhaling ——’s Vitality Producer. 

N.B.—The above blanks will be filled up with real names, For 
particulars apply at 85, Fleet Street Advertisement Department. 





A Black Business. 


As stated in the Daily Telegraph of Thursday last, the Russian 
Censor stamped out Mr. Punch’s Cartoon, ‘From Nile to Neva,” 
and obliterated the verses. The St. James's Gazette suggested that 
the Cartoon was thus uced in Whistlerian fashion. It cer- 
tainly is a study in black, without 7. & whatever. A Black 
toe intoes | b ha pal correct Censor ao. a 

ir. Pune mself woul chary about visiting Petersburg, 
he should be ** bound in Russia,” —and sent to Siberia. 
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IMITATION THE SINCEREST FLATTERY. 


(Effects of a Long Session in the House.) 


——— 
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WHAT THE TAME RABBIT 
SAID TO THE GRAND OLD 
CARDENER, 

(Some way after ** Alice in 

Wonderland.”’) 

“The work of Major Morant 
is headed Profitable Rabbit Farm- 
ing. (Laughter.) Yes, that isa 
subject for merriment, probably, 

|on account of its comparative 
| novelty, but it is also a subject of | 
satisfaction, which is akin to 
merriment, because this rabbit- | 
farming appears to be a very good | 
and promising description of pur- 
|quit. . . . That is the raising 
| of tame rabbits.”—Mr. Gladstone 
at the Hawarden Floral and) 

Horticultural Society’s Show. 

These were the verses the Tame 
Rabbit recited :— 

The Grand Old Man was on 

the stir ; 

Morayt named me to him ; 
He gave me a good character ; 

| thought his meaning dim. 
He held me UP; they thought 


it fun! 
And aanes ; he chid their 


4 ee. [on, 
If he should push this matter 
What will become of Me ? 
He said I was a paying game, 
Commending me as such. 
That’s the result of being 


tame, 
And living in a hutch. 
My notion is that it is vain 
For you, you Grand Old 


ella, 
To rave of rabbits in the rain, 
Beneath a big umbrella. 
Don't let them know we fatten 
best, 
For this should ever be 
A secret kept from all the rest, 
Between yourself and me! 








i; 


Mi 
Wy 
— 


Sed, 
WY, 





WBS 


AMONG THE BUNNIES. 





LITERATURE AND LOTTERY. 


(By a Patron of the Popular 
Press.) 


Yrs, I’ve “a li taste,” 

And wll na weekly 
journal ; 

Tis what is called Scissors 

Th a the print’ 

e . . 

—— . ‘ 

But bs of that, when, week 
y week, 

High at the sight of it hope 

rises ? 


What in m ine I seek 
Is just 7 medium for 


rizes 
I can’t be bothered to read 
mu 
I like my literature in 
snippets. 
My hope is, with good luck, 
to clutch 
Villas, gold watches, sable 
tippets. 
A coupon and some weekly 
pence 
Give me a chance of an an- 
nuity. 
Oh, the excitement is intense! 
I read with ardent assiduity, 
Not what the poor ink - 


lers say 
In sparkling “‘ par,” or essay 


80) ; 
No, what I read, with triumph 
Or = deferred, is—the 
Prize Column | 
On prose my time I seldom 
waste, 
And poetry is poor and pot- 
But ht I have an ardent 


tas 
For Literature when linked 
with Lottery ! 








ROBERT’S LITTLE HOLLERDAY. 


Mr hollerday, or sum of it, was spent in Hopen Spaces. Hif any- 

body as has got two eyes in his hed, and a hart in his buzzom, wants 
for to see what can be done with about 40 hakers of land—witch the 
most respecfool Gardiner told me was about the size of the Queen’s 
Park at Kilburn—let him go there on a fine Summer’s Artern 
and see jest about five thowsen children a playing about there, 
free, and hindependent, and appy, with two fountings to drink 
when they’re ot and thirsty, and a nice littel Jim Nasyum to climb 
upanddown. They ain’t allowed to n y at Cricket coz there ain’t 
not room enuf, but T did see two bold littel chaps, about six a peace, 
a ouahing of the Law, and a playing at the forbid game with 
a jacket for the wicket and a stick for a Bat, and the kind-arted 
Gardiner hadn’t got hart enuff to stop ’em. 
_ He told me as how, when the Copperashun fust took Toe of 
it, it was nothink but a Baron Swomp, but that, what with the 
spending of lots of money, and the souperintending genus of Major 
Maxeszie, in two years it was maid to blossom like a rose. I spent 
& werry plessant arternoon there, and drove home in style on the 
Box Seat of a reel Company’s Bus. The nex day I went to Higate 
Wood, another of the grate works of the good ol un. 
And lawks, what a difference! No swarms of children a playing 
about on the grass, but lots and lots on ’em a racing about among 
the hundreds of trees, and their warious fathers and mothers a 
looking on with smiling faces and prowd looks. There is one 
place in the werry mi of the Wood where no less than sewen 
parths meets, and there the un Committee has bilt up 
« bewtifool Founting, and a long hinskripshun in praise of Water, 
tho I shood dout if they speaks from werry much pussonal xperi- 
ence. I was told as how, when they fust the Founting, 
oe Chairman made a bewtifool speech, and ended by seying, ** Water, 
rite Water for me, and Wine for the trembling Debborshee,” and 
then they all went off to a jolly good dinner. 








With that artistick taste as so distinguishes ’ 


crissened the 


roads note, © 


Dials.” There was crowds of peeple there, all enjoying of themselves 
in a nice quiet way, and altogether it was a werry werry nice site, 
The werry next a, I started in the warm sunshine for y 
an 


West Ham Park, 


had a leetle adwenture as ushal, for jest as 
I got there who shoud I meet but the ra sill of 


Parson 


the Parish—tho’ judgi by aperiences | shoud hove took him for the 


Bishop of Essex—an 
Coat, he werry naterally too 
me all about the manne | deed 


Ci net eae 


and being in a jowial gin 
natives to 8 simmeler Bankwet. 
as the perashun 

reserwed ake is charge 

of the musical taste of 
that at a Concert close by, 

on a base Trombone ! 


The Gardiner told me as 
larst Bank Hollerda 


have slitely 


me in my new Hat and my best black 


Wisitor, and told 


= ae 
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A STRIKING NURSERY RHYME. 225 ee ae. Tl midnight: wean funk a 
( With a Moral.) t- = a ane inet it — break which was 
' siderably more than i one ~ 
patents ae, This beriking” yn in the late, pom bane) of Aunt’s health—I proposed a stroll 
For their U-ni-on a. oF an inspection of the tennis courts. ** Bless my soul!” 
Said, ‘Wrong you have Consiliation Auntie, Sore 3 ae | a ie Goce at ae to nian a 
Tilbur a ” Dock ! F = iron Bo nation ! quiet resort like Fisteands.” T felt a little dashed, but : 
y =“ ; — ary, ~~ that perhaps she was right, and that it was a nice 
without tennis; and that, as to td Re they were 
fluous where was a pier, and a good band. 
THE PROFESSIONAL GUEST. screamed. ** You won't find any such a 
AT THE SEA-SIDE. or German bands either. Do you think that J should come an 
where there was a pier ?”’ I felt the smile on my face becoming 


Deas Ma. Punca,—When I last wrote to you I was anticipatorily 
revelling in the sea-ba 
ing promenades of Flatsa 


, tennis tournaments, p ier even- 
sands. Alas! that I must conten it, t, aftera 
fortnight’s visit to 
that ‘‘ salubrious 
spot” (vide highly- 
coloured advertise- 


ments), I give it as 
my opinion that) 
failure and is tite 
' ure ; 

ink that, when | yous 
~~ +°- listened 
to, or rather pe- 
rused, my tale of 
woe, you will agree 
with me that it isa 
place to be avoided — 
at all costs. 





brother. 





my journey thither 
[ ¢ r five | 
times, and spent) 
nine hours in doing | 
so), I will 
dwell, neither will 
I lay ‘stress on the 
fact that, when I 
did at last reach 
my destination, a 
prospect void of either Aunt, or conveyance of any kind, met my 
view, or that a heavy sea- mist had gathered, and was falling in 
the guise of penetrating, if fine, rain. After parleying with the 
station-master for some time, I ascertained that the station "bus 
never ms in an appearance in wet weather, and that I could not get) 
: ) ome F because the Flatsands’ conveyances were all pony-| 
and “heref fore hoodless. He, however, directed me towards | 
Ba moral, which was my Aunt’s ‘address, and told me Re ten 
minutes’ walk ae take me, and that my luggage should be 
after me, on a tru 





know 1s 


home. 


sent | | Pecking 


Balmoral, but not my Aunt. The a med sy | oe. © of | 
the house, who answered the door, condescended orm . 
| my relative ‘‘was the difficultest’ lady he’d pag ha to do for. | 
And that she'd left two days a-gone.” But where she had betaken 
a to, he either would not or could not tell me. “‘ You'd best 
oy 4 ales this row,” he said, and then slammed the door in m 
aving nothing better to do, I followed his advice, and “‘ tri 
4 the row.” I rang at Osborne, Sandringham, and Windsor. 
I knocked at Claremont (the bell was broken there), and walked 


ae ae into Marlborough House, for that seal residence i in te ga 
evoid of all o a | means of ding one’s “p I 

was just giving . 2. quest in de when through the rain, 

which was — 7 ing y, I a small stucco villa standing | . 





shrinkingly back bakin’ ne of ngs, which, in spite of their 
; . t, looked more like of paling which than anything | 
f e 


a hee thi cent occurred to the 
ings only in any way vary monoton 
my existence. The first was the arriv , 


boots. He tobogganed down-stairs on a tea-tra 


Oa the difficul- the "third day he _ saying that the place 
ties and length of | slow” for him. 
mania that Aun 
lady. I discove: 
instead of goin 
ensconce herse 
not indifferent music till all hours. 
brought about the third excitement. 
imprudent one night, in the matter of “‘ night-caps,” or 
to draughts, my 
to think hersel 
singing lady knew more about it all than she pm ‘to tell. Alll 


in the sick room, he came to me and orde 
** Your poor Aunt requires 

Having no choice in the matter, 
with reluctance, but still with an uneunsiesta le feeling of b 
wanted out of, 
my suspicions. 


through this time—I think I feel better already.” 


relations, she dismissed me. 
After some difiocity, for the sea-fog was very thick, Ijdiseovered | that singing creature run up-stairs and into Aunt’s room. 

On the way back to town I decided that she (Aunt I mean) wa 
that | right—relations are di: 


Pd viens oe oe Avrnox Jones, author of Judah, Tha} 





































but I mastered my feelings sufficiently to murmur something aby 
bathing before lunch. 
“You can’t bathe here,” snapped Aunt—“ they don’t allow i 
The shore is too dangerous. 
like, to the tradespeople —I see my bath-chair coming 
And that, Mr. Punch, is how I spent my —e 
Walking by the side of my Aunt’s chair, and 
tradespeople in the 
blowing up the 
in the afternoon ; sitting in a hot room from five te 
then edy singing awake till re listening to ty . 
ng Italian 


But you can come out with me, if yx 
the road” 


morning; walking beside 
ple for not having carried ow’ 


German songs out of tune 


of the sin 
He was re, and his lungs ware at bo 


the second day he me in the 
Sete tr tA 
was ‘ 


> joll 

The second event was the sudden ex’ 
vere, mu I tell you she was rich ?) took for the singi 

much to my chagrin, I must sa 

bed at nine, as I believed she 
in the drawing-room, and sit 
It was this second 
For havin 


Aunt was taken seriously ill. At aa she 
so, though I now have vague suspicions that th 


that the doctor was sent for, and that, after a long confd 


my i returns 
a he said. 
boxes; not oxaely 


rfect 
packe 


last words to me rather ¢ 


you? W i ‘ay pl 


kiss, and an inaudible remark anent the ingratitude d) 
As I left the house I distinctly hear) 


the way. Aunt’s 


“Ah! you are off 


tingly ungrateful. 


ours, much hurt, Tae Opp Gran Ovt. 








To the Champion (Cricket) County. 
** SxitruL Surrey’s sage commands,” 

There is a cue from Watter Scorr! 
(Not Surrey’s “‘ Watrer.”) Punch claps hands, 

And sings out, *‘ Bravo, Saurer's Lot!” 








THEATRICAL PROBABILITIES, 


Archbis The Salvationist, or 


somewhat ive name of Frogmore was inscri — Sea? “The Rural Dean (a astoral me ; The Chorister, 
yy remembered that I quite shivered as I stirring drama, how a Chorister with his « 
walked up the slop PRY path, gh Da By bs y to hand. science. Of course the Rey. Mr. WitLanp ve the 
This time, though, ew minutes later, I | in each piece. Then there will be "nights 
was sitting before a imbibing and listening to i of denominations. There will be a Matinée 


roaring fre, ib 
my Aunt’s — tA - atest complaint paid? - you she was | cedence, 
h I felt that really and at last I was in for a| invited. 










yay de ly oy hy 
Go one is ave, hp Right Beyenane 
ge 


P t visit. will a sermon to the duties y: 
evening proved a short one, for Aunt retired at nine, for| As as only the orthodox witness these 
which I was not sorry, as by that oy atmosphere of the sitting- | go well. at what a first night that will be when the Bight 
poe Ag ety stuffy, - oh neither improved i Next of the | Dr. a —~ nay ae Lee JonEs 
in . and-strong “ ni im i ext morning | some in the presence of an 
Lo with hes ba the fact that, one e to ‘i | posed entirely of Dissenters ! Absit omen! This may never 
young lay on the drawing-room for or two other familie amilies if only serious persons in orders, or rather with rile ar neve oie 











KP NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any desesiytie wil | 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


there will be no exception. 
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or tue Paatt eneme lurtations oF 
Macsrvas & « Paws. 


: FLYING “ayn PEN. 


Write 15) words with one dip. 

me eotewe od with the magioags ash” 
re, 64. and | 

at cape tn : with all the kb cen by Post. 


2} Cameron, Waverley Works, Edinburgh. 


CURIOUS OLD 
HLAND WHISKIES 


. . 7 10 15 & 26 years in wood. 
des. 48/- 60/- 72/- 120/- 

minent Medical Authority, in reoom- 
@ the moderate use of Whisky, 
that on no account should Whisky 
uniess it is well matured, 

Detailed List on application to 


EL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 
0 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
148, REGENT ST. 
Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 








THE 


G. B. 
ABETES WHISKY 


sno Sugar Is not stored in Sherry Casks. 
BTES, GOUT, & LIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
nly seems to deserve its name.”—Lanosr. 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID, 


0. BACK & CO., 


pnshire _ Square, London. 


EISHAW & C0.S 


INEST OLD BRANDY. 
@. per jo. in ¢ aree ae 1m pe 
mS. Rege ~ Str reet. W 


LD PARRISH by contract trar nafeaved the 
up to 





n om pos 
in the original preparation 
th st ~ years by Sectae & Sons, 
ame th vad ask for 


JUIRE’S 
HEMICAL 
FOOD 


DELICATE CHILDREN. 


Acenrts, on sy Paseet Poor Pass 
DIRECT Fraom 


RUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 
OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


SFING COUGH. 


HERBAL 


Bottles, 
36, and 6/-. 


WN F PERFUMER 


itW B 


saumses he = Ces TT Sy erecen In A a 


__(Warearncor), 
reniedige = “PASTE 
Stale amp Glass. 
Manufactory: LONDON, &. 


Gold Medals, Paris, 1876 : 9. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S: PENS, 


Numbers with exquisitely Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS, ENGINEERS, and 
DRAUGHTSMEN~—170, cl79, 291, 303, 481, 659, 1000. 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OF THE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the Son cmeet 


GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 


SADDLE PASTE 


( Warzarncor.) 











“MEAVIEST PupcibLe PLATING,” 


a5 ros 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
PRINCE'S PLATE, 
RY 71554, 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 








“UNFQUALIAD FOR HARD WEAK.” 


By Special Warrants of Appointment 





‘Tre vellers, and 
kil, gas takes Eley's 38 
other “8 cal 


ite Cartridces. 

COLT’S LICHTNING IE RIFLES, 
for Large and Small Game, hooting, and 
Target Practice, are quicker — 4 weigh jess than 

all sin ilar arm 


T en, 
COLTS TARGET REVOLVERS | "yH2t,i0¢ Gri, Bt, Mojety the mores 
carried off thr Ae. gl prises 3 L eeenen last, 


rome EGERTON BURNETT'S 


COLT’S FIREAZMS to.,14, Pall Mall, London, 8. ¥. R 0 YA L S E R C E S 


TO SAVE THE TESTE, UoE DAILY 

THOMPSON & CAPPER’S | sat msteriais tor Retned Drom in entirely Now 

Pure Wool. pearpe auty, Novelty, aad 

DENTIFRICE SRE ely 
WATER. 


tnd Sentiomtn to Sait ail Cl 
Reautifies and Pp — ee the 


to wait 
and all purses. 
rts a Swert Fragrance ~* est 


the ® 
dyed, and wel oot not = . 
r Balt 

is Cooling # and Kel Sates | A, ‘th e Mouth 
N.B.—The success of this the first liquid D nt rand 








colour wi 
ater. 


NEW “P. ATTERNS 
POST FREE to any address. 
po Aay li hb Bold. Carriage Paid on Orders of 2s, 
and above to any part of (he United Kingdom. 
ho Acewts on Mipois-Mex Exurtoren. 
EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


Stores. or sent, t free, from 
5, }OLD STRERT, LIVERPOOL 





‘| ADAMS’S” 





DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rus STOMACH, HEARTHUKH, 
MEADACHE, GOUT, and IN DIGRSTION. 
180, BOND and all Chem.st 

















4 


bic! Sean GED, 
AS casi sus 


DRESSMAKING IN ALL ITs BRANCHES, 
London Sample Room: 244, BEGENT ST., W. 


(Corner of Little Argyl! Street.) 








“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886, 


PEPTONIZED 7.3222: 
sam. COCOA ano MILK 


AND ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 





NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 
SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWAKE OF IMITATIONS OF DOTH RED 
AND BKOWN LARSIA, 








| SA ENGLISH 
: PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 


PRICE 4), 2/6, 6/, & 10/6 per Bottle, 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemiata, ge. 


WHOLFrsatr—R, NOVENDEN & SONS, 
BRRNERS StTRERT, W.. & CiTY Roav, B.C, 
LONDON, 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES. 


Yasce Lieve fee? rarer 
1m, QUEEN VI‘ TORIA STREET, BK 
@, ST. JAMES'S STRERT, Pall Mall, Londen 











FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST, 
“Tus Qoees ” (the Lady's Newspaper) * * feels no 
Besitetion in recommending it.” 
Bold by Grocers, lronmongers, Oiimen, 46 
Manufactory—#HEFPFIELTD 





HORSE CLOTHING AND RUGS. 


New Designs and Patteros Perfect ®t Ali Wool 
Write for Patter « sent post free) ta the 


WESTMORLAND WOOLLEN co., KENDAL, 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
[STEEL SHEAP BINDERS 


Borwicks 
“Baking 
‘Powder. 
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UEL BROTH 
COMPLETE SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


ae bh of their Show Koomes Parents ond 
who are of Ovtfit theie 

duveniie charges for of the Public or 

o Behoo's. ac. requirements of Youtns 

ond heave for very many the 

closest sttention of Messrs Since. Baors with 

the result thet this important department of their 


wear given by 
to their school and every-day dress. 


CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS FREE. 


YourE's DERESS.—This Jacket is now 
the acerpted form of ‘Evening Drees” for Youths 
who have outgrown “ ton“ Jacket, and not 
yet adopted the *wallow-tail (oat. The materials 
wed are fine Mack Twi Plastics, 4¢., and the 
Koll Collar is cove: ed with rich Corded Silk 


Merchant Tailors and Juvenile 
Outfi 


tters, 
65 & 67, Ladgate Hill, London, E.C. 


ERS. 








Yours's* Sree "Dem 


” Dassstxe Gown.” 














Raver ” Bron.” “deem Tas.” a “ Noarot«.” 
SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGH BeT AWAKDS ot ALL INTERNATIONAL LIEBIG LOR DE JAV 
EXHIBITIONS | 
cx caizszarz>  ||COMPANY’S |P mazp rtam coaans 
| ef am exquisitely choice favour and delicate aroma, 
|| EXTRACT 22s,, 208., and 18s. per Box of 100, Post Free, 
. or Sempies, ¢and 6 for ls. (14 stamps), 


BEEF 





Peet modern-made Violine. Grand tone, sailfully 
firahed. Highiy recommended by Senor Sarasate 
Prof, Wilbeimi. Sivori, Leowhard, Pollitser, and 
many other great artixts. Introduced im most of 
the bu opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 











Genuine F xtract. 









BEWLAY & CO., ld, 
143, Cheapside, London, E.C. 
(Agents for Great Britain.) 


LEA & PERRINS 
SAUCE 


The Original and Genuine ‘* Worcesternhiry cau 
For HOT and COLD ‘fitz 
ee 





Signature 

(ag above) in Blue 
Ink scross the Labe! 
on ech Jar of the 








of lestamonisie and Prices post free at all Agents 





throughout the kingdom, and of 
W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 


| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 


’ 
BRINSMEAD 8S PIANOS. 
PRINSMEAI'S PIA OM 
PRINSMEAD'S PIANOS. | 
Prien for e Waker: te H.K.M. the Princesso! Wales. | 
4 N RKRINGSMEAD sev SUNG, 
*. Wremeone Sreere, W 





cold, bar 


T inte Pree 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


TIDMAN'S 


It mot only prevents 
purifies the 
shin b ners the werves, 
fo \ifies the digestive 
organs, and gives buoyancy 
the w system. 


SOLD FVERYY®HFRE. Rewere of imitations 


A Dally Rath of 

this renowned Salt 

is recommended to 
every one. 


SEA 
* SALT. 


Ensures a 


FAIR 





SULPHOLINE 
SOAP 


BEAUTIFUL 


6d. Tablets Everywhere. 


MEATS, 
GRAVIES, a 
SALADS, 3 fi y 
SOUPS, al bs 
FISH, “we Wy 
WELSH ay 7 ae 
RAREBITS, Sf f 

&c., &e. o- 


Fignature is on ~very Bottle of the Geum 
and Or ginal. 


SKIN, 














FACTS 


The 





AND F 





IGURES 


Medical Press endorse YINOLIA SOAP. 





The ‘‘ British Medical Journal,” 
Aucust 23, 1890, reports :— 
This is a well-manatactured, hard, superfatted 
It is devoid of free caustic alkali, and free 
from excess of water and from adulterants. The 


tical statement submitted to us by the proprietors 
ping the crmposivon of the soap we fint to be 
rret, it ws agne anil not overwhelmingly 
|, the process having been carried out with 

Vinolia’ 


nd is mu 


uy 
wiv 


Soap is of unquestionable 


in favour with the pro- 


The ‘‘ Medical Press and Circular,” 
May 7, 1890, reports :— 

“It is deliciously scented, gives a good smooth 
lather, and, owing to its containing a very large 
per-centage of dry soap, it is very lasting. Jt is 
well fitted to occupy a foremost place as a toilet soap, 
being free from an excess of alkali, bland, and 
unirritating.” 

The ‘‘ Chemist and Druggist,” April 15, 
1890, reports :— 

“* Vinolia’ Soap is absolutely free from uncom- 
bined alkali, the alcholic solution remaining 
uncoloured by phenol-phthalein, and even when 
boiled in presence of water, so as to effect hydro- 
lysis, no trace of coloration is produced. This is 
doubtless owing to the fact that the Soap contsins 
some 4 per cent. of uncombined fatty matter, the 
presence of which ensures the fixing of the trace of 
alkali which is liberated when soap of any kind 
undergoes hydrolysis. The advantage of uncom- 
bined fat in these circomstances is obvious. We 
find, moreover, that ‘ Vinolia’ Soap contains just 
over 8 per cent. of water, a quantity which is 
several units below the average contained in the 





best white Casti'e soxp. In short, the article is an 
ideal soap, is delightfully perfumed, a very little of 
it gives a lasting lother even with hard water, and 
the skin has a velvety feeling efter washing with it. 
The Soap is put up in an elegant mannr, and 
chemists can recommend it with confidence.” 

The ‘*‘Lancet,’”’ May 10, 1890, reports :— 

“We found no free alkali in ‘Vinolia’ Soap, 
con bined alkali equal to 9°5 per cent. of Na,O, ania 
distinet excess of free fat. The odour is delicate, 
and the article «f excellent qualty.” 

The ** Hospi:al Gaz+tte,”’ June 29, 
1890, reports :— 

“ We have tried ‘ Vinolia’ Soap, and can certify 
that it is bland and unirritating, even to the most 
delicate skin. The alkali in the foap being 
neutralised by an adequate provision of fatty bas>, 
it does not deprive the skin of its natural fat, but 
acts rather as a lubricant, leaving it soft and pliable. 
We may observe in parenthesis that it is altogether 
a false economy to employ an inferior prodact 
Apart from the medical aspect of the question, it 
sh.uld be borne in mind that hard, well-milled 
soaps, in which the proper proportions of the 
various components have been carefully provided, 
lather better and last longer than products in the 
manufacture of which less care or le-s skill has 
been shown. We can confidently asert that for 
toilet purpwes we have never seen ‘ Vinolia’ Soap 

The ‘‘ Dublin Medical Journal,” 
May, 1890, reports :— 

““* Vinolia’ Soap does not dry or weaken the skin 
and hair, and is suitable for use in the nursery, as 
well as many skin affections. It is manufactured 
by a new process, and differs from other soaps in 
containing an cdmixture of unsaponified cream 





(instead of an excess of alkali), wh ch counte 
the alkali set free when the soap dissolves in 
Another advantage is that the soap is 
compression only. Lastly, it is stated to b 
from dextrine or British gum, starch, gel 
pumice stone. baryta, resin, and such like im 
ents, ‘ Vinolia’ Soap is certainly ex] cor, 
toilet preparations costing half-a-crown per bt 
three tablets, and that for medical use two# 
per box of three tablets, But then, is itn 
uhile to pay handsomely for a good article?” 
‘ Vinolia ’ Soap is now supplied, price 6d.) 
The ‘‘ Provincial Medical Journsl,” 
June, 1890, reports :— 
“The constituents of the yielded the 
lowing analytical results :— Free alkali, 
combined alkali, 917; fatty anhydrides, 7 
free fat, 3°81; scent. water, etc., 1251; 1 
100-00—thus proving that it is a super-fatted 
and admirably swited for the purposes of a Wild 
We have wed ‘ Vinolia’ Soap and Orcam for 
time, and we are able to testify to their value. 


The ‘‘ British and Colonial Druggit 
April 26, 1890, reports:—_ 

“Tn the analysis of ‘ Vinolia’ toap, pue® 
our Trade Notes of April 19, this soap ¥3 
to contain 13 92 per cent. of combincd alkali 
Analys', in checking his notes, finds the 
per-centage was a miscalculation, and sho 
9-05. This latter per-centage, combin 
high per-centage of fatty acids, amply cot 
statement that the fats employed in the ™ 
tures of ‘ Vinolia’ are of a high class—® 
mainly stearic acid ; indeed, the Soap is of 
a quality, that it is a matter of surprise ' 
that so good an article can be suppliel # 
price.” 
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